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THE CLOWN.' 



A<=TI(DN, 






F'lD^ ALL. HIS 

PAY/ THB 
SXE'ST 




p»UT 




.H£ WORLD HEARD OF 
THE AMERICAN OUTPOST 
N THE PACIFIC — 
PLAGUED Flf?5T 
BY THE D!?eAD 
DISEASE LEPROSY^ AND 
THEN WIPED OUT TO THE 
LAST MAN BY COWARDLY 
LITTLE NiPPONS'-THE 
WORLD HEAf?D AND 5HUD 
OERBD-^BUTDR.NBMeSlS 
HEARD TO0,AND,ARAiED 
WITH HIS TRUTH S^Rtm 
HE CHALLENGED 
THE CRUELEST 
l/ILLAIW OF ALL TIME 

IN 

THE BLOOD- 
BANK 
-3 MASSACRES! 




GOODNIGHT, DOCTOR 11 
NURSE'-TONIGHT THE| 
PLAN OF XZ GOES 
NTO OPERATION.' 
LONG LIVE THE 
E/WPERDf? OF JAPAN.' 




y PUFF/ PUFF.' 
T CAPTAIN BLAINE. 
SIR.' 



.SEPGEANT 




CAPTAIN.' UP ON THE 
FRONT LINES,' THE MEN/ 
THEY'RE PASSING OUT.' 
SICK'-'- BURNING UP 
j^WITH FEVER— OOo-o 



/GOOD HEAVENS.' ANOTHEI?] 

I (case.' where could iT 

' > HA>/E COME FROM ? 
( THEPE WERE NO LEPEffSj 
^ ON THIS ISLAND,' 




W RAIL LANDS, Cf?05SlNG THE 
BODY OF THE LEPER AND THIRD RAIL*,- 




/lost armless lepers in the)X ha,^ it seems the 
'■^subway, killers ro/mping <\ famed dr. nemesis 

THROUGH THE STRUCTURE i-XlS AFTER A\Ef THiS. 

THIS SET-UP CALLS FOR PeNEMESIS/) H/PO FILLED 

^ WITH LEPER'S 
( BLOOD SHOULD BE 
^ AMPLE PAY FOR 

HIS TROUBLE/ 




'AND NOW VOU THROW 
BACK TO THE APE5 ! 
THERE ARE A FEW 
QUESTIONS J WANT , . , 

TO ASK you.' ■-^ 



"but this is 

MV ANSWEI?.'j 



RUN, rat; 

YOU'RE HEADING' 
RIGHT UP A 
DEAD END/ 



I'M NOT 
FINISHED VET.' 



0 



/ VE5 YOU ARE 
( BUDDY, ONLY 
A you DON'T 
KNOIV IT/ 



^yOU SEE I 
HAVE A Hypo 
TOO, ONLY MINE 
CONTAINS TRUTH.'J 
NOW 5TAPT 

talking; 



).o 



^-AND SO FROM THE LEPERS\ 
I MADE MY OWN BLOOD PLASMA. 
I SNEAKED INTO THE RED CROSS 
BLOOD BAMK AND SUBSTITUTED 
llT FOR THE PURE BLOOD PLASMA 
THIS PLASMA OF LEPROSY 
WOULD BE SHIPPED TO THE 
FIGHTING FRONT WHERE IT 

iWOULPBE GIVEN TO THE 
SOLDIERS-- A 
PLAGUE OF THE 
DISEASE 
WOULD FOLLOW, 
AND THEN 
OUR TROOPS 
WOULD MOP 
UP — 



THE TRUTH SERUM 
WEARS OFF, A 5UPDEN 
.LEAP CATCHES DR.NEMESlSf 

VOU HAVE 
DEFEATED ME, 
I CAN'T FACE 
iTHE SHAME,' 




AND SO. 0R.NEMI5I5 W :/ DR. 
. FOUND A CAVE BENEATH NEMESIS/ . 
THE SUBWAY WHERE LEPERS^- HE'S 
WERE KEPT (N CHAINS-- -^wonderful! 
AND THAT EXPLAINS THAT '\ WHY AREN'T 
RECENT MASSACRE OF OUR ) YOU MORE 
TROUPS BY THE 
JAPS .' 





/iXiST AS NOTHING CAN STOP 
THE AR/AYAiff CORPS, SO NOTHiN'G 
T-HAT MAN OR fVATUFiE HV^S DEV.S£0 
CAN EVEN SLOW uP HAP HA^ZARD, 
DEA^Ol^J COPY SOY OP THE DA/LY 
STAR. MEiTHER RA!N NOR SNOW, 
NJCR SaaFLL of skunk CAN STW 
"TH^T BOUD COURIER 0J= THE j 
PRESS FROA^ ftiS / 
DAIUY ERRORS / t 





A.\\\\\\\\\\\\\\i!lnl}!im 





THIS RIP IN THE CANVAS. -THAT'^ 
WHERE THE CHEMICAL_S THAT flSJFLATE 
THE RAFT ARE KEPT. THEY SAAEl^L. VERY 
BAD, BUT SPILUINIG OM THE L_I/V1BURGER 

CHEcSE THE RESULTS- PHOCe\< 

OUT OF THIS WORLD/; — 



BILL, YOU LOOK 
FCR A COAST GUARD 
PATROL. BRING THEA^ 
HERE QUICKLY/THE REST 
OP US WILL GET SOAAE 
KIND OP WEAPONS -AND 
START LOOKING/ 



WHAT A STORY TH/S 
WOULO /V\AKE/STAFF 
OP DAILY STAR CAPTURES 
SABOTEURS/ KEEP \tJUR 
SA/iELLERS feHARP/ 
THAT SA^ELL IS ON 
THE A/\EN WHO 
WERE irsi THIS 

raft/ 




THEY MUST BE , 
HIDING SOA/ieWHER£> 
'AROUND HERE.THEYy 
COULDrsi>T HAVE 
GONE FAR/ 



OHH/LOOK/ 5aV\HBODY LOST 
A KITTEN)- HERE KITTY, KITTY 




KITTV/ YQU SLITHERING 
IDIOT/ DON'T YOU KNOWA_, 
SKUNK WHEN YOU SEE T 
ONE/ PHOOEY 
GET AWAY FfTOMi , -. 

STAISiD THE 
S/V\EUL/AAHAA-- 



'HAP/ NOT 

njear me./ 



r 



BUT 
fARASEU-A^ 
'CHlEF/CSOSHy 



CHOO/ YOU UERK/ WGO 
SBEUUING YOU BROUaHTYAWAY.'y 



BACX A^Y HAY, 
i=£VER ATTACK.// 



FAR/ 



'BUT I DIDN'T- 
I DON'T-— 



"V" 



Meanwhile 



VE are ZAFE, 20 l_OING 
DEY DON'T ZMELL US/ _ 
DIS CAVE iSS OOZOLUDELY 
IMVISIBUE f=ROA^ DER 
OUT^ ids/ 



ACH/ IF ONLY 
HERAAAN FOUND, 
SCWIE VEJNER 
SCHNITZEL UND 
ZAUR BRATEN F 
US/ UND IF VE 
ONLY DIDN'T ZMELuJ 
ZO AAUCH, ALL 
WOULD BE, 
HAPPINESS / 



i0 



n 



<<\ BEAT IT/ GO r-Mr>JI£^ i^iXZY' 



AWAY/ 



Nice KITTY/ 

r 



WHAT A life/ ARABELLA 
TUf^NED AGAINST A\E/ THE^ 
CHIEF HATES ME,' ONLv / 
SKUNKS ARE /Vv/ FRIENDS.' 

PHOogy/ 



,0 



HOWDV, 
CHIEF, 
>■ ANY, 

i_uck/ 



'THAT HAS HAZARD.' SO 
HELB BE IP 1 DEVER SEE 
HIS ACAID; ID'LL BE TOO 
SOOD/ SO HELB BE, I'LL J 

FRE HIS/ HACHOO/J^ 



oo 



NO/ YOU COAST 
GUARD SMED'Lt- HAVE TO 
LOOK SEFDFfE YDU SHOOD. 
YOU CAN'T GO SY SBELU 
ADV BORE / 



9Ji 



7c 



1^- 



u 



/o what if the plant 
doesn't work today? s 
Those dirty foreigners from 
trailer-town don't have any 
place to live.' '^the war'll 
go on just the sa/v\e/" those 
are the very vi/ords hitler 
wanted to hear. hatred of 
your neighbor is the nazi's 
amghtiest weapon — so 
powerful that even 
the sword is 
powerless before it/ 



SN the FUEHRER'S SANCTUM-- FAYE 
"AAOgGANA, HEAD OF NAZ! ESPIONAGE IN 
THE U.S., APPEARS BEFORE HER MASTER. 



WE HAVE HAD NOTHING BUtT 
FAILUJ5E l,N THE UNITED ^ 



STATES , 



— NOT ONLY HAVE 
you FAILED TO 

STOP THE SWORD 
AND LANCER, BUT 
YOU HAVE FAILED 

TO STOP AA^ERICAN 
PRODUCTION... IF 
NOTHING ELSE, VOU 
hMUST SABOTAGE THE 
V, LAKE AIRCRAFT 
V^^^LANT O^"^ 



I HAVE TRIED, BUT THE JOB 
WAS TOO MUCH FOB 
EVEN MY SORCESy WILL 
BE CHALLENGED/ A^ERLIN 
HAS JOINED 
THE SWOBD 
AND LANCER/ 




OUR AGENTS SPIRITED THEM AWAY 
FROM THE WEAK AMERICAN 
JAILS. MY SCIENTISTS 
ARE PEEPING THEM A 
SPECIAL 
VITAMIN 
DIET TO 
DOUBLE 
THEIR 
STRENGTH f 




THESE STATUES 
ARE OF THE 
HARDEST 

PRECISION 
STEEL KNOWN 

TO SCIENCE.' 




ALL THAT STRENGTH, WILL^ 
HAVE THE COURAGE TO ^ 
FACE 'THE SWORD AND 
LANCER 
AGAIN ? 

WATCH/ 








I HAVE GIVEN YOU THE 
TWO GREATEST WARRIORS 
" SCIENCE WAS 
TO PRODUCE- 




^ SHORT VWILE LATER IN A SECRET 
HIDEOUT IN LAKEVILLE, U.S.A _: 

fey IF~WE PREVENT THE WORKERS FROM *^ 
GETTING INTO THE PLANT, PRODUCTION 
-7 iSgO UNP TO 5TQP^ 

GOOD.'] 






LOOK/ DAP/yGR^AT HEAVENS/ 

FIRE IN rt/^THAT FIRE WILL 
TRAiLEf?- // LEAVE HALF MV 
TOWN / / I WORKERS HOMELESS 




Arthur i?ushes into the cellar, 
the secret hiding place of 
the magic sworp, excalibur...^ 





^HE WORLD SEEMS TO BE /■ 
TORN ASUNDER AS ARTHUR- ' 
DRAWS EXCALIBUR FROM 
IT'S SCABBARQ 
OF SOLID 
ROCK - 




AH ME f TO THINK THAT I, 
MOE LYNNE, HERO OF 
COUNTLESS VERBAL BATTLES, 
SHOULD HAVE 
TO STOOP 
TO COMMON 
LABOR— AH 




'RAWIMJHE BOY LANCE 
CARTER BECOA-XES THE 
MIGHTY PARTNER OF 
SVTORD"— LANCER.' 



^ND AT THAT MOMENT, MOE LYNNE 

THAT MASTER MAGICIAN, MERUN. 



J 




^^HE SWORD AND LANCER CLEAR 
A WIDE SWATH THROUGH THE FLAMES. 



ffiniLE MERLIN GOES INDUSTRIOUSLY 

TO W ORK WITH _ HIS WE APON. 

' T^C^iSf/T' ^ c; iH'-^ 

GADZOOKS/ ^^POOrjfi-^^' 

THIS SORCERY iS^-^.i^'"'^": 

A WONDERFUL -"^ "^"^ ' 

^THING/ 




LANCER/ 

LOOK OUT/. 




'\J AWAY FROM ^ 




!5ur MERLIN KNOWS A THING 
OR TiVO ABOUT SORCERY^- 



EEiNG THAT HEi9 COHORTS NEED HELP 
A^OJ?GANA CALLS UP ON. HER SORCERV-^ 



/ GIRDERS OF STEEL.' 
COMS f 



GIRDERS OF 
STEEL/ GO/ 
RIGHT INTO THE 
PEUHRER'S 
FOLLOWER'S 
FACES / 





NO LIVES LOST— BUT 
MORGANA AND HER 
BULLIES GOT 
A WAV/ 



NEITHER STRENGTH NOR 
SORCERY CAN OVECCOAAE 
THE SWORD AND LANCER- 
BUT WE. DID MAKE 
HUNDREDS OF WORKERS 
HOMELESS — NOW WE 
MUST KEEP THE/W 
THAT WAY/ 





PEOPLE OF TRAILER-TOWN 

MUST HAVE SHELTER 
PROVIDED FOR THEM OR 
THEIR WORKING CAPAOTY ( 
WILL FALL OFF/ THE WAR 
PLANT MUST STAY < 
ON SCHEDULE.' 



PEOPLE OF LAKEVILLE, VDU MUST 
ALL OPEN yOUR 
HOWES TO THE 
VICTIMS OF 
TRAILER- TOWN - 
WE MUST 
COOPERATE 

IN THE 
AMERICAN 
WAY/ 




WAST AMINUTF, MR.LAKE, WE DON' 
WANT- A BUNCH OF DIRjy 
FOREIGNERS CLUTTEPING 
UP OUR HOMES.' 



we KNOW 
OUR RIGHTS.' 



1/ 



IT'S WORKING 
.OUT FINE.'fe- 
' NOW (F. 
I CAN 



GOES 
FOR ME TOO.' 



BUT OUR WIVES.'I 
OUR CHILDREN.' 
THEY CAN'T 
SLEEP IN 



JUST START THE 
y A RIOT, THEjl STREETS/; 
f PLANT WILL 



BE SHUT,' 



IN 



7(OWf HE—HE HIT ME.' 



OH, 



SO/ you TRAILEf? TOWNEf?S 

ARE STARTING 
UP WITH OUR 
WOMEN, EH ? 



■50, 



X 



IT MY FRIEND, 

WILL you.' 



'V'EMPE!?5 INFLAMED BY THE FIRE, 
AND EGGED ON BY MORGANA'S LIES- 
THE FIGHTING BECOMES A RlQT.' 



^ 

^ DIRTY . ^ 
FOREIGNERS,' ^"^'^ 



,:^WANT OUR 
KIDS TO SLEEP 
IN THE STREETS.'^ 



W 



KILL , 
THEM? 



COME ON, BOYS, 
WE'VE GOT MORE 
TO DO.' 



GAD200KS, 
GENTLEMEN, 
LET US 
HAVE 
PEACE/ 



IF IT 
■V/ASN'T FOR 
'THE SWORD I'D 

HAVE FIXED ^ YEAH! 
THAT TRAILER- 1 ME 
TOWNER.' >■ TOO/ 



BREAK 
UP,' 



CUT IT 

OUT, you! 



Mb^t morning, 
* day breaks slt 
no workers 
enter the lake 
war plant.... 
the workers 
are much too 

Busy FIGHTING 
THEIR FELLOW 
AMERICANS RATHE?? 
THAN FIGHTING 
HITLER.... 



W 



fHlLE IN GERA^ANY 



ACH, GOOT.' AT LAST THE 
VERDAMMT AMERICANS ARE 
/MOE READY FOR CONQUEST.' 
DIVIDE AND CONQUERS FIPST, 
THEY FIGHT AMONGST THE/rtSELVeS 
THEN THEY 
ARE TOO WEAK 
TO FIGHT 
ME/ 



''IL 



GET HIM.' 
GIVE IT TO 
HIM/ KILL 
HIM/ 



MACHINES NEEDED 
[TO TURN OUT THE 
SINEWS OF WAR 
STAND IDLE.' 



YES,AMERICA'S HOME FRONT 
ARAAY IS DOING HITLER'S JOB.' 
HOTHEADS AND TRAITORS SEEK TO"^ 
SPILL AMERICAN BLOOD JN AMERICA.'^ 



COMMON, you/ INTO THE 
TOWN 50UAPE/ THE 5W0PD 
WANTS TO 
TALK TO 

you.' 



FELLOW AMERICANS.' 
THESE RIOTS MUST 
STOP.' EACH DAy 
MACHINES STAND 
IDLE, MORE 
^AMERICANS 
DIE/ 



nuts; we 

SUCH A BIG 
PLANT/ WE 
MAKE ENOUGH 
MAKE ANY 
DIFFERENCE.' 



AINT 
WAR 
DON' 
TO 



i 



- > - 



ALL WE'RE DOIN' 
IS MAKIN' SMALL 
WING PACTS / SO 
WE MISS A 
COUPLE OF 
SHIPMENTS / 
SO WHAT/ 



I'LL SHOW YOU 
WHAT/ MERLIN/ 
SOME AAAGIC 



r 



I "THE SMALL WING PARTS ARE NEEDED 
TO COMPLETE P38 WINGS AT LOCKHEED 

BUT THEy DON'T GET THERE AND 

-WINGS DON'T GET FINISHED/" 



"WHEN ONE SECTION IS HELD UP, 
.EVERVTHING ELSE IN "THE PLANT 
IS HELD UP.'" ■ 



E3 ■ I 



"EVEN THOUGH THE, 
SHIPS ARE HALF 

EA^PTy, THEy'vE 

GOT TO SAIL... 

TO MISS A 

S=NDEZVOUS 
WITH THE CONVOVi 
MEANS THE 

U-BOAT WOU^ 
PACK WOULD 

GET THE/A I 



If 



IF LOCKHEED DOESN'T DELIVER ON 
TIME, THE R.R.GETS JAMMED UP. FOOD, 
GUNS, PLANES, TANKS^ ALL SHIPMENTS 

GET SNARLED UP WAITING/" 



!1 



I'' 5?00 MANY PLANS AND TOO MANY MEN ARE" 
INVOLVED IN AN INVASION TO STOP BECAUSE 
A HALF EMPTY CONVOY PULLS INTO PORT--" 



EVEN WITH INSUFFICIENT All? COVER, \ VWITH TYPICAL AMERICAN COUSAGE 
TH£ INVASION GOES AHEAD"" AND I jouf? BOYS SWABW A5H0.=:E IN THE 
TAKES A TERRIFIC PASTING BECAUSE ({'FACE OF A WITHERING Cf^OSS Hf^E— 
THE AIR (5 CONTROLLED BY THE N AZIS.'') jSUT A M ERICAN COUR AGE I5NT E^^0UGH/ 

WHAT HAPPENED 
I'i.TO OUR AIR " 
COVER"— OUR 



'J- 



0-;.*, 



PLANES ?i 



(ARE 



you GOING BACK TO YOUR 
MlACHINES.OR ARE YOU 
GOING TO LET DOWN 
YOUR SONS AND 
BROTHER'S ?y 



WE'RE 



GOING 
BACK.' 



YEAH, 
BACK 

TO 
WORK/ 



. WE HAVE" FAILED 
AGAIN.' WE HAVE JUST , 
ONE A10RE CHOICE.',.-'''. 
IT 15 UP TO YOU; 



YAH 



WE 
go; 




YOU 
TRAILER- \ 
rOWHERS 
DiD WELL/j 



you WEREN'T' 
SO BAD 
YOURSELVES/ 




NOW THE 
iLAKEVILLlTES 
AND TI?AILBR- 
TOWNER5 APE 
WORKING 
TOGETHER AMD 
SLEEPING 
IN EACH OTHER'S 
HOMES.... THEV 
HAVE DISCOVERED 
THAT DESPITE 
COLOR, CPEED, O? 
RACE , WE'RE 
ALL AMERICANS... > 






MORB ADVENTURES 
WITH THE SWORD 
IN NEXT ISSUE OF 



UPER MYSTEI?/ 



mm 
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1H THE DEAD OF NIGHT AN <XD MfeN" ™! 
sEEKlNO- PEACE FROM A CHIME - STAINED 
PAST PAYS SUOOP MOSJEV TO ©SAL THE UPS OF 
A HEARTLESS BLACKMAIUER... AND THROWS 
HIS TWIN SONS AS WELL AS MR. RISK AMU 
ABDUL. ONTO THE POISONED CLAWS OF A 
MASTER OF DEATH , . . THE COUGAR 




WhV DONY VOL) 
MIND YOUR OWN 
BUSINESS TOM, DAD 
KNOWS WHAT 
HE'S DOING/ 



IT IS MY business/^ 
\THAT FIEND DAD I 
ICALLS THE COUG-Afl 

'has gone too far. 

1 DON'T KNOW WHV i 
he's BLACKMWUUQ J 



DAD, I JUST KNOW 
IT HAS ,TO 
STOP 



f 

1 -- 



/ DAD MUST H&VE DONE 
fsOMETHlNG WRONG SOME, 

AGO.-AND NOW HE'S BEIN& 
\ BLED FOR. it/ 



VEARSJ 



SOMEONE'S IN THAT 
DOORWAY/ WATCHING ME.' 



ER 



JTa SHORT TIME LAT 
(TMERE HET5....1T-ITg.. 



m 



HE'S AOMED/ I'VE TjuRNER'S KID/onEOFTHE 
^GOT TO GET AWAV-jJ ^^^,^,5 , HAVE TO TAKE ' 

CARE OF HIM .' 



WHAT CAN I DO.' I CAN'T CALL THE 
POLICE. DAD WAS PAYING BLACK- 
MAIL TO KEEP SOMETHING OUIET. 
IF 1 TELLTHE POLICE ABOUT THE 
COUGAR HE'LL SPILL WHATEVER 
DAD WA?. TRYING TO HIDE .' 



HE MUST HAVE qECONlZED 
ME ,' IF 1 DONT have H\M 
STOPPED HE'LL TRY TO KILL 
ME BECAUSE, i CAN IDENTIFY 
HIM..., BUT I CAN'T GOTOTHE 
POLICE/.,, I KMOW,''mR. risk' 




MD.DISK.' THE MAN WHO KNOWS MO FEAR 
AND HIS FAITHFUL COMPANION AND 
SERVANT, ABDUL? 



AND YOU THINK HE'LUTKY TO KILL YOU 
SEAL YOUR LIPS? LOCK ALL DOORS 
AND WINDOWS-' I'LL 
GET THERE AS 
'H| FAST AS . 
? POSSIBLE.' 



TO 




NO TQUEB WOfiOS WEBB KVKR 
SPOKEN* FOR EVEN AS MR. RISK 
AND ABDUL RACE TMnOUGH THE 
NIGHT, THE COUGAR STALKS HIS 
PREY. _ 




MASTER. , 



LOOK, *S.iTHlS ONE IS STILL ALIVE. I SUCK 
MASTERyfJwE CAN STILL SAVE v!? OUT POISON 
p:HlM/ THE BELT OF HIS ^-^is^rN 
X \ i^ROBE FORMED A — 
.<^*55?x\^-^ORNlQUeT AND ^ 
PREVENTED THE POISON 
ie^i,'FROM LEAVING HiS 
JVts~::?' 1 ARM/ 




GREAT WORK, ABDUL 
HELLO.' CITY 

HOSP 
EMERGENCY/ 





WE'LL TAKE HIM TO A YOU'LL HAVE ^ 
HIS ROOM, GET HIM /TO WAIT TILL HE 

READY FOR THE 

HOSPITAL. QY THE 
WAY, WHO IS THIS 
TIM OR TOM 



RECOVERS. HE 
CAM TELL YOU, 
WE CAN'T TELL 
THEM APART 



MASTER SAY I STAY HERE IN CASE 
COUGAR THINK TOM TELL WHAT HE 
^KNOW TOVOU...1N CASE COUGAR 

[COME BACK TO KILL , 

SOME MOP.E r- — 



A SHORT WHILE LATER 




HEe£ 





f-fl/V\ p f=sr/AAJZTlN -A iC-A LOT MCD^e 



I T/^aU^t^T-/^^-^'^'^^^ ^^^^ '''^■^^^ Va/O i^OA/SSe 

WITH TH/SEATS O^/O^ 'y<OiU/S 
£X^C>SLJ/e^ /j If^^S-T SH-ALL. 






TOM ^£€roaf^'Z£€> /^A/ST//\/^ SCJT WA^B jTiM BY \^/jeTVB Tf^E" B£=LT OA/ f^/S /^BE) 
f^/i.l.ED S£J^aiS£- H£ Q^ULC>£Yf^^^ f^/SEAnAlf^ED AJ,l\^e ff£AKL/Z//ViS TH£ 
H/AA! /ViA/ST/A/, r^OT t<r/^aw/f^G Wf-ilCTH ycrc5(^c5>^^ V^cZiULD T/Sy TiCi aU/ET f-//A^ 
Of=- THH TV\/f/^S^ MAO f^/AA, y0Ef=O/a^ ME <=OLJ£,C2 TALA^T W£" 

TS/^o TO f<r/LL. TMBz-A BOTH, ToJ s/M^i.-y <rHAKMO£D /^-J-^erBS WUEa/ 

"S- 1 THE- ^Es-T -yiDL^ fC/\fC2W. 



auiET THEM' 




CVHEffiE ARE /AORE THBtULS 
AMD A^VSTEtties WITH MS 
RISK IM THE NEX-T ISSUE 



^7 



The Gold 



By Cliff 



THE Desert Queen was crowded tonight— but Jard 
Sanlee sal alone, Sanlee wat a gunman, a killer, 
e pariah among honest, decent men. He was big, 
with a sIfibUke body that held unbelievable power 
and speed and HgUSlj*. Selow brisily red hair, his 
hawkish fsatures were predatory. Dull yellow eyua 
awam with naked cruelly and arrogant conic-mpt lor 
his fellow men. Jard Sanlse retogniJed only one su- 
[lerior^ — Jack Blood, self-slyled boss of ihe Jarnado 
range. Sanlee was Jack Blood's watchdog, 

More than usual, those in Ihe Desert Queen avoided 
Jard Santee tohighl. For they knew by the sardonic 
light in hb eyes, hut the sullen droop of his thin iips, 
that he was kill-hungry. And they v-ere careful io 
do notfiing that might let loose his swift gun-wrath. 
Santee sat at a table tliat was apart from all others, 
near a closed door thai opened inio a back room. I3e- 
yond this door was Sanlee's boss. Jack Blood, silling 
in a big-slake poker game. 

Jard Santee shifled restlessly, walching with sullen 
resentment the noisy revelry in ihe big room. He 
fiercely haled these laughing, rolsleriiig men who 
thought they were loo good lo drink or gamble with 
him. Later, maybe, his resentment would explode in 
twifl, deadly aclion. His lips twitched as he thought 
of how Jack Blood was slowly gaining control of this 
fertile range. 

"Wiry, bearded Teion Smith and rawboned old Sam 
Brett stood at the bar, sipping their drinks. 

"Like a desert rattler," Teton said, watching Santee. 

"And twice as mean," Sam Brett nodded. "Jack 
Blood, I hear, is losin' again tonight." 

"Money that's not rightly his lo lose," 

"But it will be, tomorrow," Sam Brelt pointed out, 
■^Vhen old Dave Parnell died, you remember, he 
willed his stepson, Jack Blood, five thousand dollars 
In cash. And lo his son. Johnny Parnell, he willed 
the Esiter T and everything on it — provided Johnny 
Parnell showed up within one year to claim it. If the 
kid didn't show up inside a year, (hen the Rafter T 
went to Jack Blood along with the live thousand. 
The year's up tomorrow— and Johnny Parnell hasn't 
come back " 

"And won't," old Teton said regretfully. "Been ten 
Jears since the button left, ain't it? He was fifteen 
then It was soon after Dave PHrnell married the 
second time. Jack Blood's mother. Jack was older'n 
Johmiy, and was alius bullyin' the kid. That's why 
Johnny Parnell lit a shuck. He couldn't get along with 
his stepbrother Don't reckon old Dave ever heard 
from the kid. but he kept hopin' he'd come back 
home." 

PAM BRETT stared morosely Into his empty glass. 

•J "I hate like hell to see Jack Blood get control of 
the Rafter T Dave Parnell had loaned considerable 
money before he died, you recollect, takin' morigages 
on several ranches as security. He's got paper against 
iny outfit, and yours. Tomorrow, Jack Blood will own 
that paper. You sabe what'll happen then" 

■'He'll close down." Teton nodded. "WeU, you'll have 
to admit Jack Blood tried to find Johrmy Parnell to 
^ \ """S ..'^^ daddy was dead and he owned 'the 

"Finally located him in Texas. I hear— just loo late 
The kid had iust had en accident the day before 
seems like. Him and his bronc had gone over a high 
canyon wall In'lo a river. Didn't nobodv see it happen 
and they didn t find Ihe kid's body. But they found 
hDss,_ lodged on a drift, and it was plain Johnny 
Parnell nad died in the canyon. That's the story a 
Texas sheriff sent back here, and I reckon it musta 
been gospel, 

"Reckon so," said Teton. "Well, looki llks the devU 
takes care of his whelps—" 



The balwings flapped, and a man came into the 
Desert Queen. He was lean, tawny-haired, with a 
ragged scar writhing across one side of his btow'n 
young lace. A ihonged-down gun rode low on hil 
thigh. His smoky eyes priibed the room briefly, then 
he Lrossed to the bar. limping siighlly as he threaded 
his way among ihe danct-rs. He luriied, his back to 
Ihe bar, his lawny eyes again sweeping the room. 

That gaze touched Jard Sanlee, and paused. De- 
liberately, insolently, he stared at the hawk-faced 
killer. Sanlee stirred, like a disturbed rattler, a 
puzzled look in his dull eyes, 

Teton Smith whispered: "The crazy young fool— 
Sanlee's been iookin' for a victim all night!" 

But Santee did nothing, just sat there with power- 
ful shoulders hunched forward. The lean youth's gaze 
passed on. He wailed -till the jangly music had 
stopped, then he called loudly: 

"Sa.'^hay to the' bar, gents — I'm huyin'. Just call m« 
the Gold-Dust Kid. and name your pizenl" 

There was a swift movement toward the tar. 
Ranchers sheepmen, miners— ,all gathered about 'th« 
Gold-Dust Kid, eager for free drinks. 

Jard Sanlee came last, moving across the floor with 
a jerky, crablike gail. Sudden quiet gripped the room. 
Jard Santee was an outcast, a kill-for-money gunman. 
But the Gold-Dusi Kid was a stranger on the Jornado 
range — maybe he didn't know that. 

The Gold-Dust Kid stood still with his back to the 
bar, and in the silence his voice was like frosted 
steel, 

"Crawl, hack to your table. Santee— I don't drink 
with snakes!" 

Jard Sanlee rocked back on his heels, as if he'd been 
slapped in the face. He stood with head hunched 
forward, surprise and puzzlement and fierce rage mak- 
ing a ghastly pattern on his face. 

There was a hissing of indrawn breaths, a scuff of 
boots as men moved away from the bar, Now, they 
thought, a man was about lo die. Now, in just a sec- 
ond, Jard Sanlee's powerful, cat-quick body would 
e.xplode in swift, cyclonic violence as he grabbed for 
his deadly guns — and the Gold-Dust Kid would die. 

THE Gold-Dust Kid had stepped away from the bar. 
He stood, slouched lazily, a cold grin twitching hi* 
li;;s, the scar on his face red in the dirly lamplight. 
He couldn'i help sensing the shocked silence in Ihe 
room, the pity in the eyes of the spectalors. 

The Gold-Dust Kid said sharply: "You heard me, 
Sanlee. You're not fit to stay in the same room with 
other men. You're a yella, shoot-in-lhe-back polecat. 
Crawl — or go for your guns! ' 

Jard Santee moved then— moved with lightning 
speed and savage violence, snatching at his guns. Fast, 
that dulf-eyed killer, but not quite fast enough. 

The Gold-Dust Kid's draw was swift and smooth 
and sure. Jard Santees gun-tips were rising, when the 
Kid's gun muzzle jetted redly and blasting echoes 
slapped back from the walls. The close-range bullet 
drove Santee backward across a poker table. He 
dropped his unfired guns, clawing at his slomfich 
as he rolled to the floor, cards and poker chips cai- 
cading over his gray face 

A wave of sound broke over the room, and men 
moved toward the Gold-Dust Kid. Then they stopped, 
the silence closing down again swift and ttnse. The 
Gold-Dust Kid wasn't looking at thorn; he wasn't 
looking at the motionless figure on the floor. 

The door at the back of the room hud opened and 
a man had come into the room, A slender, dark-faced, 
flashily dressed man — Jack Blood, who by rufhlessneM 
and trickery was gaining power on the Jornsdo range. 
Jack Blood wore shiny boots and guudv jacket, and 
• pearl-handled gun In an ornamental holster. 



Dust Kid 



Howe 

The Gold-Dust Kid was looking at Jack Blood, face 
expressionless, smoking gun siiU in hand. 

Jack Blood wa= looking ai Jard Sanlee. unbelief in 
his black eyes. Then his ga^e wen! to the Gold-Dust 
Kid, and their eyes locked, .Blood hadn't seen the 
killing of Jard Saniee, but he knew that any gent 
fast enough to beat Santee was poison. His tongue 
flicked nervously over his full, red lips. 

The Gold-Dust Kid gestured with his gun muzzle, 
and Eaid: "Come over he.re, hombre!" 

Jack Blond hesitated, then moved for^vard. walk- 
ing sliff-legged. He slopped, the table Santee had 
sprawled over between him and the cold-eyed Gold- 
Dust Kid. The Kid holstered his gun. 

Jack Blood asked blusteringly: "What's -goin' on 
here? Why'd you kill that man? He worked for me—'' 

"You mean he killed for you," the Gold-Dust Kid 
said flatly. "And you know damn well why I shot 
him. Jack Blood. He needed killin'. So do you— and 
you're gonna gel it! You ready to grab that fancy 
gun you're wearin'?' 

Jack Blood plucked nervously at the gaudy fringe 
on his elkskin jacket. "I — there ain't any need for 
more killin'." he said hoarsely. ''You were fast enough 
to kill Santee, 1 wouldn't have a chance with you." 

"That's your own funeral," snapped the Gold-Dust 
Kid. "You drawin'?'' 

Jack Blood shook his glossy head. "No! It'd be 
suicide. If 1 had an even break — " 

A short-skirled hnnkytonk girl giggled in the taut 
ailencfe, and it sounded loud and harsh. The watchers 
were awed by the gun-wizardrv they'd jus! seen. They 
didn't savvy what was behind this, bul they sensed 
that it was Something deeper than jus! a iighl between 
gunmen. 

The Gold-Du.it Kid was grinning coniemptuously. 
He said: "All right — you don't deserve it, bul I'll give 
you an even break " 

STEPPING suddenly forward, the Gold-Dust Kid 
snaked Jack Blood's fancy gun from its holster 
Re broke the gun and removed five cartridges from 
the cylinder, leaving only one. He did the same with 
his own gun, and spun the cylinders of each several 
tines with his thumb. 
Jack Blood blurted: "What the hell're you up to?" 
"I'll show you," said the GolB-Dusl Kid, '"You 
wanted an even break, and this is il. Speed won't 
count here. Here's >iOW we'll do il. Each of these guns 
has just one shell in it. Maybe the plimger will hit 
that shell the fir.,"t jerk, maybe the second, and mayhe 
not till the fifth, 

"We'll stand with my gun against your belly, yours 
against mine Somebody will count four, and we'll 
both start jerkin' trigger. The one that explodes his 
shell first, wins— and the oiher gels a bullet in the 
belly. Simple, ain't il — and fair?" 

"It's crazy,'' Jack Blond said furiously, "'I won't do 
ft!" 

"You'll do it — or get down on your belly and craw'l 
like the yella snake you are!" 

The Gold-Dust Kid thrust Blood's gun into his hand, 
and they faced each other, the inuzzle of each 

touching the stomach of the other. That contemptuous 
grin slill twitched the Kiii's lips. Jack Blood's lips were 
gray, and globules of sweat stood 'out on his swarthy 
face. 

The Gold-Dust Kid's eyes singled out old Telon 
Smith, and he said: "Count, old-timer; slow and easy." 
Teton Smith said softly: "One—" 
The Gold-Dust Kid's finger was steady on the trig- 
Jack Blood's breathing was harsh and ragged in 



the silence. The lo^k of p trapped wolf wa» in hij eye*. 

"Two—" 

Jack Blood was a coward and a weakling. He WM 
gaining control of the Jornado range, bul his money 
and his gunmen were doing it for him. His finger 
quivered on the trigger, and the sweat started trick- 
ling down his face. 

He whimpered: "This is a cfaiy w'ay to fight." 

"Had you rather crawl?" the Gold-Dust Kiii asked 
softly. 

Telon Smith droned: ' Three—'* 

"Gel set. Blood," the Kid prodded. ''What if your 
shell is in the fifih chamber, and mine In the first?" 

Jack Blood's gray lips were twitching, and the rivu- 
lets of sweat were dripping from his chin and splash-, 
ing on the floor. In his mind he could feel hot lead 
ripping into his stomach. 

"Fo— " 

Jack Blood spat out a whining curse and the gun 
dropped from his nerveless fingers. The Gold-Dust 
Kid .let it lay. 

He said slowly "You're worse even than Jard San- 
lee, Blood. You hire others- to do your dirty killing. 
You're leavin' this range— bul first, you're lellin' iheao 
folks what happened lo Johnny Parnell. Start lalkln", 
Blood, quick'" 

"I — 1 figured ! iiughta gel more than the five thou- 
sand dollars old Dsi'e Parnell left me," Jack Blood 
whined "So 1 decided lo gel the Rafter T. loo, I 
started lookin' for Johnny Parnell, ard finally located 
him down in the Big Bend country of Texas I sent 
Jard Santee down there — lo kill Johnny Parnel), so 
he wouldn'l ever come back to claim the Rafler T 

"Sanlee tracked Johnny into Ihe badlands one day, 
and shol him and his bronc Then Sanlee walched 
them fall inio u deep canyon He came back and told 
me thai. After a while Ihe sheriff down there seni ivord 
Johnny's horse had been found, and that Johnny musl 
have died m the river Then 1 fi:!ured the P.after T 
was as good as mine " 

"But there's some more to il.'^id the Gotd-Dusl 
Kid "Johnny Parnell had three bullel holes ii. him 
when he went over thai canyon wall mlo the nver 
hut he didn't die He fioated a toupla miie; dov.n- 
slream. and an old wild-horse hunter, named Limpy 
Wade, iished him out and nursed him back lo lift 
Johnny Parnell was uiicunscioui iour days, and fI war 
that many months before he could walk again Hi 
spent three more months, just practicin a fasl draw— ^ 
so he could pay back that visit Jard Santei^ had paid 
him down in Texas 

"And, gents, here 1 am. Down in the Big Bend 
country I'm known as the Gold-Dust Kid — bul here 
on my home range, call me Johnny Parnell' " 

Jack Blood had been inching slealthdy backward, 
and now he turned suddenly and darted toward the 
batwings. Nobody moved to slop him, they knew thai 
Jornado would see him no more. 

The men of Jornado gathered quickly about Johnny: 
Parnell, slapping him on the back, shaking his hand 
This smoky-eyed young gent, they guessed, would 
make a swell neighbor. They'd have all the time they 
wanted to pay back the money they'd borrowed from 
old Dave Parnell. Their ranches were safe. 

Old Teton Smith yelled: "Belly up, you cow-prodi 
and sheepherders and hard-rock men^ — I'm huyin'. 
We're drinkin' to a real tnan!" 

Johnny Pameli's grin was no longer blesk, but 
warm and friendly, and a little embarrassed. 

"Always glad to h'isl one with my neighbors," he 
said. "Me, I've come back home to stai'!" 




C^N -TKe 
OFFICE O 
PAUJ- REVERB 



SUT -rO\u C^M SET THAT THE 
TOMS OF F>a"S POUEINIG IN TO 
BE COWVEHTED It^JTO GUM" 

TMIMGS HOT FOE THE AXIS! 
/i^MD IF THe~r COUL-D STOP 
THAT FUOV^^THE^ WOULD' 





/PAUL. REVERE JE.AND HIS 
FRIENDS OF THE AMERICA 

./ AWAKE Cl_ue, PAT HENRV 

^fsio ©ETSV ROSS 




JHE WAS ROUR1^4G ^VTHE KITCHEM WAS 
WASTE FATS IMTO A CAM \ALL AFL^^AEl \T 
/HEM IT CAUGHT ON FIREI JWAS I/^APOSSISLE 
ROOR AUNITIE' ^ TO RESCIUE HER. 




I TOLD HE« SHE WAS FOOLISH 
To SAVE THAT WASTE FAT 

IN THE house; anvhow 

WHAT (SOOO /^SkRE TWO 



shes ric3ht; 

pats llsj THE 
HOUSE ARE 



I'M 
THROWlN£ 
/VslME 



'the war 

WIUL SET 
i' ALONG JUST 
AS WEUU 
WITHOUT M,Y, 
POUND OP 
UVASTE f=AT.' 



IF 



1EV 



THAT 
DON'T C3ET ^WMV 
AN^ WASTE 
FAT r=Pu=>f>/\ 
A^e. THAT'LL 

(SET IT 
ELSE WHERE! 



right! 

TAKE A 
CHAKCE PCJR 
SOAAE TH 1 r-JG 
THAT DOESM'T 
REAL-L^ /WEAN 



THINKS ! 



4. 



o3 



WAIT A /vMNUTE 1 WHAT COULD yOU 

Ai_u Tou people; /Possisur aarr 

I've GOT SO/V\E - /THAT WOUUO 
THlMeS -to SAV-' / /WAKE AM'T 
DlFPERETvlCTE I 



PLENTT"! I HAD A BOV IN THIS 
WAR! HE LOST H\S LIPE A*T 
[SATAAKl] MAVBE KEEPiMG PATS^ 
IN THE HOUSE IS 
A R1S< BUT 
HE WASNl'T 
AFRAID OF 
THE RISKS 
, .TO WIN THIS \ 

I ^P*^ \ WAR NEITHER / 
AA\ I 



_ TOLJ TELL- lEAA 



HE LOST HIS 
1-lFE BECTAUSE 01= TOO 
l_lT"ri_E, TOO LATE I 
OMB POUND Of= WASTE 
A/^AX£S 1=IVE SULL-ETS * 
IP A^-r" SO'V KAD HA,D 
AAORE BUULETS 
HE /AleSHT STILU 



SHE'S ftlGMT IF 
THE <SO-v-HRM(*AEMT 
DlOrsl'T f^iEED WASTE 
FATS, THET 
WOUUDfvl'T 
ASX FOR IT', 



I -I GUESS 1 ST^OkRTEO 

'becajjse of what 

I SA\0-- 



1. 



.-1 WAS SO UPSET Becr/\USH OT= 
AUNTIE - -- 1 • 1 WcDNlDER, COUL-D I 
/^AOVE IfM WITH T-OU TIUL AUMTlES, 
AFFAIRS ARE SETTLED? 



^COURSE 
DEAR > 



FOR -A 



,weuU, LET'S 



THAT \/V\OA^e!MT C3ET THE 



WA1 
, CLOS 



ITHERE 
WERE 

'auaaost 

OUT OF 



WACSONI 
, ANID C3ET 
.SACTX TO 
, WORK I 



mm 



OH.'-ER, HEL-UO ! 
WE CA^AE FOl^ 



SHE DO&SN'T HAVE ' 
ASJV TOOA-V ; 




\TS THOSE kriDS! 

THEY WERE SKJOOPIMG) 




GOT 

you: 



v. 






